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" KIT CARSON'S RIDE.

BY JOAGQUIN MTLLYR.
‘bet you; I rather gnosa
But hos bliod wa " Whaa, Pache, boy,
No, % think so, to look at his eyes:
Hm-m-ﬁﬂ ened this wise:
the snnburnt clover:
like @ grest brown

Row

~ .
To the 1o whero onr “_‘ ’
One brosd utbroken sen )

Welq:&g;ﬂh:hmw—m €yes were on
And ber hande on my knee, and ber hair wus ss

In its wealih and its Sood. pouring on and all over
Her bosom wine-red, nﬁwmdn‘::uk;gue.
And ber tonch was 85 warm as the tinge of the

Burned brown sa It reached to the kiss of the 4
Mg“‘m“ulwuthlmhmmdo -
And -5 lnden with love as the beart when it heats
In its hot eager snswer w0 carllest love,

Or iue bee hurried homae by ite burden of sweets.

Welay low In the grass on the broad plain level

Qla and I, and my sio cn hrown bhride. 5

“Forty fall miles if & foot to ride,

full mbes Il a foot, and the devils

Camanches are bot oo the truck

When once they sirile It.  Let the sun go down

As he prered st ;;nn.n. 1 1 n%uhﬂbewh
ow on "

Holding. fast 1o L Jaseo: then he jersed athis

to his feet and glanced swifily aroand,
g‘uuldmu Illfnrl.wiﬂl ]llll,ll to the
Then again to bie foot, and 10 me, 1o
"Hln‘ﬁl.h eyus werr; like t::?h}:

shroud,
i king, and bis beard like
And bis volee loud and sheil], as if hlaw‘nagm' a

mll. in your lassos, and bridle to steed,
you if ever for Hfe you would spoed,
And d“{w your lves—{or your lves you must

the pllin fs aflame, the

For

And feel of wila horer -, fl
1 hoar ke 3 cen highon
Welle gwam n‘g:‘otlh sea,
As s hurricane comes, m.n.m‘.’.“;?n.m-

We drow in the lassos. seized saddle and
Threw them on, sinched them] on, !beh’:ll&thm

And again Ewuu cast pride the macheers,

Cux the sash from its fold,

v the cstemss rod snd spangied
m "

And gold-mounted Colt's, true companions for

mﬁmmsommduxm;
And =0 hured to the skin, sprang all baste to the

As bare as when born—as when new from the

E

£

bride,
Tike a

= on fire,
befory,
shore,

bkand
Of God— without word, ré af oo I
0Ff one worc o m:idh

head to the Brazoe in & red race
m-sgmm&mmmn with & bresth in the
Blowiog hot from & king lesving death ia his
colurse;

from o lip was Jet fall,
nol # luok or low eall

Mw&cm,r.uwfhu,maewegrunmud
m‘kﬂbhnm loud, like & creviced
Yot wo hroke not & whisper, we breathed not a
Mrmﬁmhdmm“dummm
And the charce was &s one to a thowand for all,

S e e B B
muum-:"ﬁmmmmuu croup snd
Flew sround like the spray on a storm-driven
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banks,

come.

bappy

with | passenger whom on that particu
I mnfmﬂ coach brought to W—. He
been riding all day, had traveled for

several

rather

proved

gesuve of refreshing coo
fort.
So, =% any rate, thought the solitary

ask for either sympatiy
face had & worn and forbidding look to
the casual observer, his dress was plun,

——

STRANGE VISITOR TO W—.

Y GRORGE L. CATLIN.

Towanns the close of a long, hot sum-
mer day, not many ycars ago, the daily
mail cosch came down the shalded atreet

gquiet village of W—, omn ils way
old-fisshioned hostlery standing at

the cross rosdsin the centre of the town,
where a sign, swinging to the wind, an-
notinced entertainment for man aod beast,
and where, in [act, for all travelers o that
mail-coach the dsy’s journey ended. The
day had been s merciless'y warm one; the
dust, in greai cloude, rolled up from the
wheels, the driver sat begrimed and coat.
Jess on his box, and the jaded animals
harely kept up at & gait faster than s
walk, by the consciousness of their near
approach to the night's resting-place. Not
unpleasant, either, was the conlrast which
the dusty vehicle with its occupsants pre-
scated to the cool, quiet of the sidewnlks
and verandas which it passed on its lazy
journey down the ehaded thoronghfare.
Bareheaded urchins sat upod the gmss

or tossed their bats aloft in wel-
Bevies of laughing, fair-haired

children fitted by, while within the white
palings which lined the street could be
seen, seated here and there inthe shadows,

y groups, delightfully sug-
iness and com-
lar even-

days previous, he said, and was

not & bil sorry tonearthe end of his journey.
A rather singular-looking old geatleman
he was, too, st first sight, not at all such
8 one as you would gingle out in a crowd to

y or assistance. His

inclined to seediness even,

when he spoke, his voice was quick mh
testy, like that of aman who had battled all
his life with care apd anxiety, and had
learned to ask no odds but those which his
own epergies snd exertions gave him.

Good-natured
his decade of
made s siudy of human npature in all its

the driver, who in
existence had

had made up his mind pretty

phases,

urlyinthadAthnthisaoumarW
was not 8 man to be essily culiivated. All
efforts to draw him into conversation had

futile. And y t
It pod et

“there's something kind sn
that crabbed face and short answers, I'll
be bound.”

He made a final and partially successial
effurts, however, a8 they ueared the vi-

“ Ever in W— before, sir *" he asked. | g
“ Yes—yes—but a long time sgo. Has
[ Jad

the lgbca changed
* Precious little,

twenty yesrs back,

“ Twenty | It's twice that since I was

here,” eaid the stranger

“Mere boy, then, I s'pose,” continued

much ¥
to my knowledge, for
" answered Boggs.

But Rovels was goue; I glavced by my shoualder “Yes, quite a youngz'er when I left the
me&“ww;.iﬂ' droop- mlana‘ the l'tpl.)fi and then the two
Hard on his breast, and his naked bresst hsd relspeed into silence.
Low down to the mane, es so swifter and bolder And now as they passed on through the
S Tuhng Bt fr e the ngdooent e twilight shadows toward the vi center,
hm sod in millione, rolling on 3 the old gentleman peered eagerly out, now
With their beards 10 the dust snd blacktallsinthe | on this side, now on that, now gazing
T |4 ool T
Ruoahi the rear, i wer Wers
.lllhn:u%':& to::kvﬂh mnmmn. hmmg'm, it Iﬁns meh:dmm
: et or tree, or Ty
oo monires ol milions. withthagey mave 1l | came back to- his memory. And e0, s he
Of bastie, with rage and with bellowinge lond looked sad pondered, the vehicle came to
And unesrthly; snd np thronsh its loweriog clond | & halt before the tsvern door, and the jour-
O_t?blmdhkmtﬁluwt-nﬁg:m WaS OVer.
mn(.hh-nn T — “'{'hnhc;ldm—for hg did ::?uc;‘ld,u
hisck Isnces Yifted and 1fted again with short, bent figure, i
AE TSN T (s ach, S Tho Siv Nellol 1 yul, b shufied up the hotel steps,
And he fell and lost rode two aod two, | Beross the sanded floor—gave some direc-
T 2 e iions shout his bsggage—which consisted
I Wm‘s&:” left then, and moee, neck, and | of a small 50 - u*.ed.trunkmi:’nd slesr-
T St . 4011 back . | pet-bag w hsd secn its ays long
ot fho Diack. Mowing vl of ber | 8g0—inquired in a sharp, fitful way where
hatr the proprictor was, and upon that in-
e s o dividual making‘l:la appearance, in the
m-mﬁmumiﬁ:mmf 3, | form, not of the conveutional rubicund-
‘And flamos reaching far for her glorlons hair, visaged Boniface, but of a demure, sober-
Her sinking steed talterod, his ears faced man, whose lethargic movements
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And await her—and walt tlil the next hollow
moon

Hung ber horn in the palms, when surely snd

And swift she would joln me, and a1l woald ve

‘Without b orwaord. And pow ss she foll
From the front, and went down in the ocoun of

mlmtﬂmnlmlwalw
That [ shonld escape—a love - a desire—

Then the rushing of fire rose around me and

m;m.:émuf beas's Hke the sound of thun-

Beasts burning and blind, and forced onwerd and

nm"mmmmm them and
wove her

bafr, and kissed hot till they diad—
with 3 wild and desolxte mosn,
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the lorrible sea came in
tamhied its thogeands bot ingo the tide,
Till the tide blocke | up, aud the swifl s1reqazn brim-

med
In eddies, we struck on the opposite alde.

- - - L ] - - - - -
Sall Pacho—dilnd Packe! Now, mister, look
Yon hn'llept in my teut sud partook of my

M days, on this frontier—
R
wero

BOKT.
! Qurse dirty skin!
50

Bat ‘better pack up Four
LTI CT T

Do you men

On the horder born has no tem-tum st all?
Sell Pache! You buy bim! A& bag full of gald!
Yon show him! of him the tale I have told}
W.a}msuwm-néhmnd.md -

T T T bk haet 70s and your b
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the store and found his bottle of cough
mixtare all safe, but & bottle fiy poison
was missing. -

A womax in Oxford County, Maine,
eighty-two years old, who worked for
“wﬁ cents 8 ml;iuuved t‘tz
mOneY, given WaEeS
mury‘;nmwjn:ud building s Universalist
church.

A s spiritusl meeting the other even-

scended

gir,”
“ NU.

The

two for

son, Ne

chsirs.

night,”
fretiing
catchies,
the blin

the

glorg,

the book
day—mone the day before—in fact, only

record of
scrawling in little, dried-up characters,
which looked for all the world -like him-
self, the inex; Ve name, “John Thomp-

The old
after a little repast, all to bi
dinuing-room, was shown up to his apart-
ment, s corner bed-chamber, gorgeon-ly
stiff and cool with its white curtal
snowy bed-spresd, and straight-back:

oﬂceWnu
sued to denounce
Americsn bird to the ultimats thule of

and mdﬁ:,d expression of countenance
marked him ss one who simply conde-

to make his earthly home snd to

keep a hotel in W—— becanse he coulda't
do sny better, propounded

gyllables the inquiry whether he had any
comforiable

in rapid mono-

rooms vacant

~“Daoyou simply want lodging overnight,

inquired the host.
sir,'! was the reply; “a week, two

ght

Brazos | Wecks, a month, or two perhapa”

A momentary gleam of the sordid seem-

ed to overcome the submissive in the inn-

keeper's cuuntenance, bat it quickly faded

m egain, as its owner said, * [ trost we
be shle to accommodsle you, sir.

Please register you nsme."”

ally long-hearded country lawyers and
grave, knowing old judges carr~ together
to plesd “ doubtful questions o1 right and
wrong,” and, last of all, the hotel, the
Washington House, the veritable hesd-
gquarters, ‘twas said, of the Father of his
Country in the old Revolutionsry days.
One straying from this business cenier
came in the one direction upon sn oid
stome bridge spanning a swifily mnaing
brook *and saw before bim the dusty road,
windiog its serpepntine course up an almost
interminable hill beyond ; in the opposite
direction he passed the village church, 8
relie of the olden days, renovated by mod-
ern hands, and came suddenly upon the
banks of a eanal, the favorite resort of ur-
china for swimming in summer and skat-
ing in winter, Aud then beyond were
hills, and meadows, snd corn-ficlds, and
groves, and swamps, and endless vista of
worm fences, with here and there a farm
house peeping cut—in short, & secene of
tranquil beauty, telling only of peace and
prosperity.

Now, the unannounced adventof “Mr.
John Thom of New Orleans,"to a
little piace like this did at all events pro-
duce no small sensationssmong the gossip
bunters. There were, naturally encugh,
two or thwee families of resident Thomp-
sons, each and all of whem, sfier diligent
inqn':flof their memories, failed to recall
any tives living in the remote city from
which the new comer hsiled. Bpecula-
tions as to the old gentleman's financial
status were no less jed and diverse,
The rusty garments in which he again
made his appearance st breakfast on the
moming sueceeding his sacival, earned for
hj?‘l;.lm different quarters, tmv,:m ’;p-
pellations of poor man, miser,
and diaguiuramilliunﬂr%. Meanwhile
Mr. Thompson was stolcal, was upap.
proachable ; hesitated not to his
emphatic disgust at whatever did not suit
bhim asbout the house, cast withering
glances, coupled with short replies, at one
or two adolescent rustics who bad the
hardihood to accost him on the front piaz-
za, and finall=, with hishands buried decp
in his coat-tail pockets, limped and shuffied
down the steps and turned down the cross
street as if for a stroll, Iuwiuf the vil-
lagers in a state of doubt and curiosity
bordering on despair.

All that day he was absent. It eanmot
be said none knew where, for different
ones, lounging in and out of the hotel st
various hours through the day, spoke of
having met the stranger, and inguired who
he was. Oune had seen him standing on
the doorstep of v‘;]gdo Motgﬂ C&mp&b;ljl;a
coltage, ra rously at e s
another hcpg.;l‘mm on the road about
a quarter of s mile away, with the in-
of where Farmer thews' house
hsd stond. The house had burned down
gome years before, but the man had pointed
out the spot, as near as he could, and gone
on sbout his business. Still a third had
seen the old man wandering about in the
old church-ysrd, sttentively examining the
inseriptions, and had finally seen him
seated on & grown mound, with his
head buried in bis bands, and spparently
unconscious of observation. And last of
sll, about twilight, home came Mr. John
Thompson himeelf, looking worn and
wesary, but with a tler tone in his voice,
a8 he asked that supper might be sent
up to his room. And so the gossips were
none the wiser, for that night, at least,
The next day they got a slight crumb of
comfort, mmuﬂnm y a deeger
mystery. Afier he partaken of his
Mr Thompson drew the meek
and lowly host into a corner, and quietly
inquired “Who is the best Jawyer we have
in these parts¥”

“Well, there are three or four good
ones,” was the answer. * 'Squire Jessup,
over the way, is about assound and sqnare
a man ssany of ihem, I guess.”
“ A young man?" :
“No, sir, he's been practicing here
these fifteen years, and must be hard onto
fifty."
“y'l‘hank you,” said the visitor,andina
quarter of an hour after he was closeted
ith 'Squire Jessup, sn elderly man, of
nial, benevolent mein, whose mild greet:
as he ushered in his unexpected
er, went far to convince the latter that
he had found the sort of a man he

wanted.

“] shall have to mest,” ssid Mr.
Thompson, with something of his former
tartness, after he had seated himself in
the cozy arm chair, removed his hat, snd
wiped his forehead with a great
# 1 ghall have to request that what 1 am
about to say to you, Mr. Jessup, shull be,
for che present, strictly confidential.” The
Inwyer nodded sssent. )

“Iam John Thompeon,” continued the
visitor, “and my home is New Orleans,
Yearsago, I was for a lime a resident ot'
this village, and I have now come back to
it in my old age to see what changes thne

glanced over the pages of | has made.

him. Notan arrival that
aweek back. To this beggarl
he addedhusignﬂumy,

w Or
gentleman was fatigued, and
. in the

The window fastening were, as is

usaal in roral taverns, all out of onder,
snd the simple country maid of all work,
who innocently held her ear to the key-
hole, afier

idding the guest “ good-
heard Mr. Thom Tuming snd
as he wrestled with the refractory
until finally the sashes want up,
ds were flung open, and the opers-

tion culminated in sn emphatic grunt
about equalﬁr made up of disgust &
stairs were siring all sorts of modom

sat-
esnwhile the loungers down

as to the chamcter and de-

3
signs of the mew comer—speculations
which necessarily were of 8 most unsstis-
factory nature, in view of the limited in-
formation to be extructed from the tariturn
Boggs and the almost illegible scrawl on

.

Bat could they have known the thoughts

that were Crow
the mind of him w

thick and fast upon
sat in the window

above, look out upon the moon-lit
street ; could with him have recalled
the me

mories which came over him—
saddened by the vision of want

- | and hardship, and & moss-covered tomb-
stone in the village church-yard—hard by
—the most cereless and
would hawe
gray-haired
ful fece.

lons of them
for a blessing on that
with ite weary, thought-

or on the
lis.

i} forming, with
of & 1ew back lanes and side
entire village, were clustered
stores, the post office, the
per, which weekly is-
sbuses and laud the

the eourt-house, where semi-snnu-

i | son (as cool and self

The "Squire was about to ask some-
thing, but was interrupted by * Pray don’t
ask me any questions now, sir. t 1
have to say shall be said in a busineas-like,
straight-forward wsy. I have called to
gecure your services. Can] trust you®’
At this sudden and direct interrogatory,
the lawyer turned and looked his visitl?)rr
fall in the face. “With auything thstis
honorable snd right, Mr. Thompson, I
ssy yes, you can trusime. Iasknol

endorsement than the respeet which my
fellow-townsmen bear me,and the love and
affection, cspedlnlly. of the poorer classes

among them.

wheﬁ die than the tears which the needy

and destitute, whom Providence has en-

abled me to befriend, may shed over my

grave.” His countenance warmed as he

spoke, and the pride of an honest, gener-

ous oart shone in his mild blue eyes as

they met the attentive glance of the

The Iatter felt reassured.

“To be brief then,” said he, “I want

you to buy me a piece of property—a part

of the Matthews farm.”

g “A good pdi:eu rg land, that,” said the
uire, * and worth & good figure.”

S?'I shall want about ten acres of it,” he

continued, *including the site of the old

farm-house which stood on the knoll near

the road.”

:And how high do you want to pay for
ity
“ A fair .price, which you can better
judge of than I can. Who is the owner*”
— ews still owns it—that is theson
of '?E? old man, Joshua men."

'an you arrange anin w B
“Yes, he livesnear at hand. 1 cansend
for him now.”

“ Better send for him then” ssid Mr.
Thompson.

In less time than the old man had ex-
pected, there came a rap on the door, and
the brown, sunburm of s man of
thirty, tall, and uncouth in figure, peeped
in. “Want to see me, "Squire?”

“ Yes,” said the iswyer; “ come in, Mr.
Msithews. Thisis Mr. Thompson, a gen-

£ tleman from the far South, who has taken

mw to disti nn
from the hmdmdnlh-:rtlllnf wﬁﬁs:ﬁ-
tle lovingly among the hil

bosom of the landscape within s circuit

1- nogionr:o senlilitéti);]: in W—, aud is
ooking for some roperty.”

With this intmduct'tnnl: the three sat
down, and in half an hour the bargsin was
struck. Mr. John Thompson had pur-
chased of Mr. Caleb Matthews all his

ther xhx, title, and interest in the ten scres
ressid,

in consideration of the sum of
ten one dollar notes, all crisp
and new counted out on the table before

- | him, the said Caleb Matthews, (slightly be-

wildered) by him, the said John Thomp-
«d a8 8 cucum-
ber). Then Mr. Thompson, reiterating his
request that the purchase might for the
present be kept a perfeet secret, bade the
other two good day, promising to csll to-
morrow for his papers.

But, spite of the injunction of secrecy
Inid upon him, Caleb Matthews, with his
ten new bank notes rustling in his pocket,

found the news too good, &nd oo surpris-

ask no better encomium | p

ing, to keep it loog to himsclf Between
him and & garrulous wife and half s dozen
brothers aad their wives, the information
soon epread iteell through the village, and
of course it gatherad strength and dimen-
sions with esch repetition.  Blories of the
fabulons wealth of the mysterious stranger
were circolsted, aud it was with a deferen-
tial regard that the glunces of thoss he
met on Lis dudly rambles were dirceted
toward bhim. Day by day the public cuo-
riogity gbout himm became greater, bat he
seomed to care not a straw—in fact, ap-
pearcd unconscious of being the best no-
ticed man fn the village. Ie bad no in-
tercourse with any ecssual scqusintance.
As the days went on he evem grew
moodier and more reserved than ever,
passing an hour or iwo every morning
surveying his newly bhought tem scres,
tmmping them over and over again, and
busying himself in all sorts of quiet spec-
nlations. One day, jost 8 week aflter the
urchase, he called on 'Squire Jessup.
he kind-hearted lawyer received him
condially, as before, and wondered that he
had not ealled sooper for his papars.

“I'va been very busy,all by myself)
was Mr. Thompson's snswer. “And
now I've called to engage your services
:‘gnjn; Let me see.  The deed is all right,

134

“ Perfectly. There it is, sir, si
sealed and delivered.” et

Mr, Thompson took the document, read
it carefully through, asked one or two
questions, and then, folding ilt;? again,
lald it away in his eapacions wallet, and
proceeded :

"3 wisg to bt'#in building at once. The

lans and specifications for the pro
g!iﬂw I have here with me, and ratr}ﬁ'
the builder. Now what I want you to do
is to obtain for me & fair estimate of the
total cost of materials and Iabor required
for its completion before the 15th of next
December.,” .

Mr. Jessup stretched out his hand to
take the dmwings which his visitor had
produced, and glanced over them hastily.

“YWhy,” said he, “this calls for a larger
and finer building than any we have in
town."

Mr. Thompson's eyes sparkled for a
moment. *“Indeed ™ was all he mid.

“Of brick, with one hundred and fifty
feet front and one hundred fect depth,”
the Inwyer read, * Why, you don™t mesn
to occupy such & house as this all alone, I
hope!” he said, lsughingly.

Not replying, Mr. Thompson continued :
“If the estimates, which, by the way, I
should like vou to submit within a week,
are satisfactory, 1 would ask the privilege
of naming you, sir, as my representative
in carrying out the details of the work, in
drawing up the contracts, ard in making
the payments when they fall due; in return
for which you have only to name your
compensation. I have my particular rea-
sons for ssking this of you, and I hope
you will consider it favorably.”

“I thank you for the trust you desire to
repose in me,” said the "Squire, “and ac-
cept it”

“Send in your bill whenever you de-
sire,” said Mr. Thompson; * and let there
be no unnecessary delay In the estimates
Do a¢ you would do for yourself, and my
word for it vou will not regret it.”

And so he left the puzzled lawyer to his
reflection. Straightway there went forth
mysterions sunmonses from the dingy
little office to carpenters and joiners, and
bricklayers, and plasterers, and painters,
and for several duys theresfier there was
quiet little conclaves where figures and
plans and roughly-scrawled calculations
held high revel, and, fioally, within the
time appointed, "Squire Jessup seni his
client word that he was ready to see him
agmin. The terms were concluded satis-
factorily, the pupers were signed, Mr.
Thompson deposited a check for one balf
the amount of the estimate, took 8 recei
for it, and directed that the work should
be begun at once. “ITam quing sway for
s while,” said he, “and will keep you ad-
vised of my whereabouts, o that you may
write me from time to time what progress
is being made.”

“You have placed in my hand" ssid
the good old lawyer, “a trust which 1
hope you will find has not been misplaced.”
And they shook bands and parted, and
the next day’s stage cosch took away Mr.
John Thompson in the direction from
which he had come.

A month passed away, and then another
and another, and the calm, genial days of
the Indian summer came around onee
more to throw their garments of scariet
and gold and russet over the fields and
orchards and woods shout the peaceful
little village upon which we have looked.
And day by day the walls grew higher,
the great building began to loom up more
and more distinctly cn the little knoll
overlooking the village, and with it rose
p onately the speculation and curi-
osity of beholders. A glorious mansion
it was, with great, wide, airy halls, and
long corridors, and high ceilings, and
broad, covered verandshs, and galleries
suggestive of those to be seen in the
tropics. There were in it rooms insu-
merable, both great and small. Sitting-
rooms, with great, gemerous windows for
Jetting in the sunlight, m&? little bed-
rooms, and pantries and closets of all
kinds. And all with such an air of bright-
ness and eompleteness throughout, from
top to bottom, that every one who strolled
up there to look at “old Thompson's
" as they had eome to call it, io-
variably envied the comfort of the futore
inmate,

And then there came at intervals, con-
signed to 'Squire Jessup (he slone knew
from whom}, vases, and figures, and bird-
houses, and no end of odd rustic chairs;
and the workmen laid out paths and
graveled walks, and st out shrubbery and
hedges of box, aud put a high board fence
about the whole len acres with a huge
gatewsy in front, so that now people could
po longer enter ot plessure, but had to
peep in through the trellis-work ; and then
the workmen all left, a monster padlock
appeared at the gate, and lo! Mr. Thomp-
son's place was finished and ready for an
occupant.

By this time winter had set in, nnd’Pw
ple were already talking of the holidays.
Just before the happy season arrived,
came back, a sort of a harbinger of Santa
Claus, Mr. John Thompson—not in a
dusty stageccach in the twilight, but
wrapped up in baffalo robes beliind a lot of
jingling sleigh-bells, and well into the
hours of night.

The next day his arrival was the town
topic; everybody had expected him, of
course ; he looked older many thought, but
he wis a8 netive as ever, for all that—made
an early call ut the Squire's, most
of the day in going over the building and
grounds, and, returning in the evening,
slipped away to his bed before any one
even half a chanoce to see him. Then, as if
surprises would never end, or, rather, a8 if
Mr. John Thompson’s fund of eccentrici-
ties were inexhaustible, there appeared &
dusy or two sfier, d up ail over the
village, an invilation to high and low,
rich and poor, young and old, to attend a
house-warming 1o be given on Christmas
eve, by “John Thompson, Esq,of New
Orleans, at his recently-completed resi-
dence in this village” And the village
newspaper in its next issue contained the
same iovitation, strepgthened by sundry
hints, and pretty broad ones, too, that no
one could well afford to miss such an oe-
cision as this promised to be. And so
days chased each other by, and people
wondered as they saw the preparstions
for the festivities; tables, and chairs, and
erockery, and whole wagon-loads of
things, a!l dmswn up snd quietly disap-
pearing within the mysterious gatewsy.

and | their vi

windows of the new building csst their
hroad glare down the spowy road and lit
up the %ﬂm and grounds with a blaze of
light, ¢ host had no reason to regret
the libeml hospitality, as standing at the
wide doorway, he wélcomed the throng of
rich and poor, young and old, who, at-
tracted by verions motives, had come in
response to his invitation, Squire Jessup,
arrayed in his best suit, with kigh collar
axd bulions, was everywhere among
the guests, looking happy and proud as
one who has dischargud an important
trost. And still the throngs (lowed in at
the doorway, and My, Thompeon had a
kind word for each ; and then, finally, the
greatl house was full of people.

Just when the buzz of conversation and
the noiss of many feet seemed at their
height, there came a sound of some one
rapping to secure silence, and, looking
ar to discover the csuse, the guests
saw Mr. John Thompson standing on a
chair in the cepter of the hall, evidently
defirous of saying something. *Sh—
sh—, sh—" when round the sssombly.
“(Juiet, there,” shouted some, and amid a
sdlence hardly to have been anticipated in
mch.crnm{theqwoldmbem to
speak, though in & voice which seemed no
longer sharp and , but softened and
tremulons with em

“My friends,” he said, ® one and sl],
who have come to visit me this evenin
and, I hope, to enjoy ionrse]m;, 1 wm}d
ask your rﬂ.lmce forbearance while
I relate a little story. On this same night
# good many years ago, s0 many that I
scarcely care to count them, there passed
along yonder highway, through a driving
storm and bitter cold, a poor young wo-
man, leading by the hand s little boy of
six years—her son. Whence she came, or
how, matters not in my story. She was
destitute, and broken-hearted, bat
she ssw the Tights in yon village yonder,
und was pressing on with a flerce energy
toward hope and help in the distance.
Alas! w nature could bear her up no
more, and she sank down under the k
shadow of & tree by the roadside. Even
then not forgetting to shield her poor
child under ber thread bare scanty gar-
ments from the cutting blssts They fell
aslecn. Bhe issleeping still in the dear
old church-yard yonder. The little boy
whomah:l me w lnst embrace
was by Provi to grow upto
be lhm man who now stands before ypou.
God sent me kind and benevolent friends
from among you in those terrible days of
adversity. For my life, my edacstion, my
whole ter I have to thank those of
you (and there may be some here who re-
member the incident) who took me in
their keeping, and provided for me until,
in an ungrateful day, I slole away to make
my way alone in the wide, wide world.

My friends, it has been & hard, long
journey for these forty years. I have seen
disense carry me to the verge of a tomb to
which I had previously consigned sll
whom I loved. Storms and warand other
misfortunes have, time sud again, left me
all but impoverished. Yet, I have come
out unscathed, carrying with me through
it all the remembrance of that unpretend.
ing tombstone in yonder churchyard, and
the consciousness of one solemn impers-
tive daty to be done before I dle. That
duty, by God’s will, I shall to-night dis-

Nevermore, gl m:;:lllp 1:1, slm!l;
a poor strugglisg mother pe col
and waut by yourmrmdddm. ebf!““ nhrall
your , your your aged want for
wmﬁ?r:.w food and shelter. See! this
buikiing which I have caused to be erected
—do you know whatit is for? For me,
do you thiok? ‘I expect meser to enter it
again. It is for your poor and sick and
destitute. I have bailt it—" and hers the
old gentleman nervously pulled a docu-
ment from his vest pockel. “ See! here
is & copy of a deed by which I have trans-
ferred thi m an-; gmg?d entire to ulm
proper suthorities for this purpose. In
doing this act I realize the dream, the am-
bition of the greater part of my life. I
thank "God that he has enabled me to so
realize it. And now, in conclusion, my
good friends, T will say that you will find
mausic 8]l ready in the other room for an
old-fashioned dance, and & good supper
when you want it. Make yourseives as
happy as you can, but I doubt whether, at
the height of your glﬁ. there will be one
amo u who is ss happy as old
John Thompson.”
Amid tears and cheers, and countless
wrin of his withered hands, the old
gen descended from his chair, and
was lost in the crowd. He came to the
surface onee mors in the first jig, dancing
at » furious rate with the pretiiest buxom
lassio in the room, and then disap, :
went on until

The feasting and "
morning; but when the daylight stole in,
and the guesta to ask for Mr

gu
Thompson, to bid him “ good-bye,” nobod
had mpm him-—:{;h hadu shot t::'u lt:eh::d
some jingling sl -bellsin the might,
has nilvm‘e.i- since been back to W—.

Teed Water.

i the hot season the excessive
use of iced water is one of the most pro-
lific sources of disease and sudden death.
In very hot weather, when water is rend-
ered extremely cold by the use of ice in
the cooler, no person should drink it in
that condition, but should pour in, or draw
from the hydrant, as much waler of the
ordinary temperature as will modify the
jeed water to about an October tempers-
ture. Then he may drink without damsge.
Nothing is worse for the teeth than ex-
tremely cold water; snd many a man has
soquiréd dyspepsia by its bad effect upon
the stomsch. Not a few have suffered
from congestions which were dangerous or
deathly. We remember a boy, smart,
black-eyed, and handsome, who Wwascon-
pected with our office.  He was just old
enoughto be wise above that which is
written. Being one day remonstrated
with for drinking two or three glasses of
water as cold us jce could make it, he re-
plicd tartly, “ Water is never too cold for
me ; I never feel the slightest inj from
its mse.” The weather was extremely hot,
and if ever cold water conld be used at sny
time, that, of all others, when the system
WaS @VeT was not the time to use it
so copiously. The next day he was not in
the office, and the following day be did
notcome. The thind day sbout noom he
made his a and looked as if he
had had and fever for three months,
He drank no more iced water thit summer,
and probably got a lesson which will last
hi.mﬁis life-time. It isa wonder it did
not kill him. A word to the wise is sufll-
clent.— Phrenological  Journal.

ExcoRgEMENT o A HEx's Cror.—
Early in the spring, a valuable Brabma
hen in our fi had eaten so largely of
sureds of corn-fodder as to completely
engorge the crop, which was hand and
very much swollen. We took & fize pair
of scissors, and removing a few of the
feathers, cut o the skin of the breast
snd exposed the crop. This was then
opened with the scissors for an inch in
length, snd the mass of fodder removed.
A stitch was put through the lipsof the
wound and tied, other stitches were passed
through the skin and secured, and the hen
was released. The operation was perfect-
ly successful.—Hearth and Ilome.

—The Country Gentleman says that cub
tivators frequently allow mspberTy bushes
to run rampant the scasor through, and do
the pruning the following spring, when
mth:t;l severs uil;ﬁn‘ is nqnis:k: in bring-
ing the plants into = proper share
ofgsuemion at the right time, nnr: small
amount of labor, wﬁfemhle the owner to
bring them intn & suitable form, retain all
. &nd obviate much of the care

At lust the eventful evening came,
a hundred lights glancing out from the

Teq for staking the plants.

—

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Ax inch of =in falling upon an scre of
land, wecighs about 100 tons

Paesivums, policies and dividends are
paid in cash in the Washington Life In-
surance Company, of New York.

I ia strange that grocers never besome
rich, lfinc«e: they always give their goods a
weigh.

“ RemEvnen, life is but a dream; Its
date the intermedinte breath we draw.”
Insure in the Mutual Life, of Chiesgo.

A Nxw Oncgaxs man who tried to
frighten his wife by playing burglar, hopes
to recover, vven if they can't find the ball.

It is snnounced, upon the best medical
authority, that it is easy to ' sce through ™
& man who has a pain in hir side.

A Urica man sat on his nmbrells at a
lecture to prevent its theft. When he got
up it was gone, and he wants to know
where und how.

In Tune Duessixs-Roosm.—Husband—
% Mary, desr, aren’t you well; why don't
vou come down stairs? Wile—" Oh,
I've got ome eychbzow blscker than the
other, sod [ ean’t find & anywhere,
and it won't wash eff; Fdon't know what
to do st all.”

Tue New Bedford Mercury says Charles
D. Wrightington, a, mechanical genius
of Fairhaven, has recently completed =
miniatare steam engine, perfect in every
detail, of sbout one mouse power. The
boiler is three inches long, and the machine
contains over S00 piecgs,some of which
are of gold. It rums finely.

Turee McCartys, one with a baby,
have walked from Indisnspolis to Phila-
delphia to look aftera tmect of land be-
longing to Cornelius Titus McCarty, de-
cesed. The Philadelphian Press says
they were dusty and bare-footed after their
tramp for thirteen weeks. They begged
their food along the route.

Neanvy 35000 persons—a tion
greater than that of the average American
villages—make day miserable and night
hideous in the single block of tenement
houses bounded by Baxter, Park, Mul-
berry and Bayard streets. Yet nothin
can tempt them from this mntrlcu:g
scene of concentrated pestilence and
misery to broad, plensant and happy
pastures in the West—New York Tribune.

Tas mansger of a London thester ob-
serving, one morning at the rehearsal of
some music, that one of the band was
quiescent, he leant over from the pit in
which he was standing and touched him
on the shoulder—* Why are you not play-

ing, sir?” *“I have twelve bars rest, sir,”
suswered the musician. *“ Rest? Don't
talk to mo about rest, sir! Don’t you get

your salary, sir? I pay you to plsy and
not to rest, sir! Rest when you've done
your work, and not in the middle of it!"

Exmovions of criminals in Prussia will
hereafter be performed with an axe having
a straight edge twelve inches in length.
The culprits are to be fastened to a block,
and their heads are to be buckled in such
s manner a8 to make it difficult for the
exocutioner to hit with his axe anything
but the neck. Heretofore, not s few exe-
cutions resaited in a manner horrifying to
the sensihilities of the spectators, owin,
to the nervousness of the executioner, mﬁ
to the imperfect manner in which the vie-
tim Lad been attached to the block.

A ¥Ew nights since, at a late hour, the
5 ing-tube st the office-door of one of
New Haven's popular physicians was
by some midnight wag, to the following
effect: The doctor was in a sound sleep,
when he was partislly awakened by a
“lialloo " through the tube, when the fol-
lowing dialogue took place: “ Well, what
do you want¥ *“Does Dr. Jones live
here®" * Yes, what do you want?” “Are
gou Dr. Jonest" “Yes" “Dr. Bimon
Jones?"' “ Yes—yes! what do want?"
“Why, how long have you lived here?"
“Some twenty years; why?' * Why?
why don't you moee "
sbout ten seconds more you'll find I am
moving *" and he bounded out of bed, but
the “ patient " was heard “ moving " down
the street at & rate that defied pursuit.

A wew and valuable invention has Iately
been made by &n engineer on the
Division of the Erie Railway. It consists
of an which an engineer
of a locomotive can instantly
headlight from a white (o ared light. This
is done by means of levers Inside the
headlight, connected with the cab of the
engine by & rod, by which a red glass is
drawn over the dise, The peculiar advan-
tages of this light are developed ona
double track. When two tmains are s
proaching cach other on different trac
snd one meels with sn accident which en-
cumbers both tracks with the wreck, the
light can be instantly changed, thusshow-
ing the danger signal immediately, and
thus saving the three or four minutes nec-
essary for s man to run ahead with the

Tue new explosive called lithofracteur,
literally stone-breaker, has attracted con-
siderable sttention in Europe, It is com-
posed of mitro-glycerine, gun-cottom,
chlomates, infasorial earth, and the constit-
uents of gunpowder. The exact propor-

tions and the maai tion in the pre
m:ihm known Qﬂ-f;‘;

tion of the com

the inventor, Professor E s, and the
manufacturers, Gebruder & be, of Col-
ogne. It is of the consistence of soft

puity, and cannot be exploded by concus-
sion. When lighted in the open air, it
simply burns without explosion; when
contined and ignited by fulmioate, its
power is fully developed. The Prussians
used it for destroying siege guns after the
eapture of Fort sy.E It }:n g‘m:) used for
blasting purposes in Eng ne pound
and one End 8 hall ounces of lithofmecteur
fractured twenty-six feet of rock, and a
similar quantity of the explosive broughf
down tweniy tons of rock and looscned an
€normous mmh 'mglha bo:i"inTl-I:h
new compound is gaining groun i
rope from its non-liability to explode in
transporiation, by concassion, or by the
changes in the stmosphere.

Two Kinds of People.

One of the most severely proper saints
that I ever knew was a person who never
had any influence over me. I would never
have thought of telling her a secret, or of
confessing a funlt, DBuot it was
with old Aunt Chandler. She was one of
those happy fat women—bountifully big
outside snd in. I she canght me stealing
apples, she wonld take me into the house
as if for castigation, and then would put
the apples in the drawer and give them to
me one by ene; and when I was put to
bed without wy sapper—which, to 8 boy
growing st the rate of ten knots an hour,
was no small thing—she would bring me
bread and mguil ) 1!;_'hilleiju molh‘e; was y-
ing. Ifelt or liking the
ch%-ene better l.h:yn the prayer, but I did.

O‘ncemyfmhersaidmmc,"ﬂ . do
you want 1o go hunting with me?” It was
& moment of tmncendent joy. But Auni
Chandler, not knowing of the invitation,
ssked me to go to Coliins’ store -for some
snuff, I loved her too well to refuse. I

it Y“M lau h.bnu.g::
father was gone. YOU mAy :
was the dnﬁm hour of my f:.fe. snd I
look hack and pity myself for it now.

1 would do anything to serve this fi
who sympathized with me. This illus-
trates ture : “Scarcely for a righteous
man would one die; yet for & | man
one would even dare to die” It is mot
righteonsness so much that we want as

ness. Men want everyt to run
into themselves. There should be an out-
ward circulation. He who helps man
helps God. We serve God care
of children—Henry Ward Beecher's
Lecture Room Talk.

“If you stay there | 1]

Youths’ Department.

SEWING.

BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD.

- ~=w hy 138 window there sits to-day,
A dear iittle makden—her name is Ross;

And her thoughts are oot with the birds at play,
And her peedle drags the seam she sews,

To murder her
For it pricks

I see the tronble

finger. “U, dear!™ ghe cries.

She smiled throogh ber tears, and she bent her

And ber needle with haste and =kii);
“T'Il put my beart in my work,™ shosaid;

“aAnd that will help me; I know it will!™
Tsaw the fairies sho could not see;

And danted around her o sportive
And the sewing-hour was q sl:id.
—Our Young Folks,

Willy and His Deg.

When Willy was shout six years old,
his father lived in a mining country, where
lead is found under the ground. In
searching for lead, n‘.:; miners
digging a large ro hole, w
call a shaft. There was a
Lee's pasture, which some

abandoned befl
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At that time Willy was a very little
fellow ; but he knew a good deal fora
of his age. He knew how to read
write. He often wrote letters to his
and aunts, which pleased them very much ;
for, though he did not write as grown-u
pm;;.ledo,his letters were just as plain
A

8o when his birthdsy came,
mmﬁ{.‘him ' ﬁ!.;.le writin
pocket. There was s
::reriook for a pencil, and bis aun
put & nice [ittle red pencil in i
Willy might write just when he
Willy thought a grest deal of this lit
:fwny;xk!:st it in his pocket.
Onedné he his dog, and said,
“Come, ﬁu, let us have a play;"
illy and the dog to havea play
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ly's mumms was ;: but she
loved her little boy so wﬂlmgyshe soon

to miss him. She went to the door
and looked out, and eould not see Willy
anywhere; but she knew that Cs
with him, and thought they w come
back before long. She waited an hour,
and still he did not come. Then she went

found.
When daylight came, Mr. Lee got home,

looking very pale, and his voice trembled
as he spoke of his darling boy. Astouag

_mother, her heart seemed to

when Caper came bounding into the room.
g e, B ey
and a bit of paper to 2
Mr Lee took the , and saw that it
was s letter from Willy. He read it alond.
Itnid."()g! come to me. Iam in the
big holein the pastare.”
c?hodymnuoncem the far cor-
ner of the ure, and the sure
enough, was Willy, alive and well, in the
shaft, Oh! how giad he was when his
hﬂ a.n'ght him in his srms and
out
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times o gresat deal.
So spoke observing Annie as she stood

“looking on.”
“Well, Annie, T'll make you a little loaf
of bread without any of it, and see if you

riend | can find out”

“0O mother it doesn’i taste
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told her it was to do and if
she would be ﬁb&mﬁam
be kind to her, she only spoke

o .
They polished the Deedle, and smoothed the

The neighbors were gathered round, and | Minnesots
his | all were trying to think what to do next,

Leiters of Recommendation,

A 'advTﬁudfhrsbn 1o as-
it Hien i Bis. office, snd miyng

presented themselves
ut of the whole number he in a short
time selected one, the rest.

“on whst thst
wholndnoulhgu il
“You sre mistaken™ said the gentle
“he had a He wiped
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Khorassan.
This whers, to our tele-
of human are daily

factories of silk, woollen, camel’s and
goat's hair fabrics, as well s muskels and
sword biades. The principal towns are

em but was finslly permanently at-
ed to it at the commencement ©

th century, by Ismail Sof, the first
Suffavean Shah of ersin.— Missours Re-
publican. .

National Bank Cirenlation.

deposit of United States bands

o hich cirenlation be issmed
tow can

pn the

cent. upon the par

at the rute

80
value thereof. ﬂge the pussage of the
act, circulation has been issued to the fol-
jowing States :

. P
The law requires that one half of the
increased circulation shall be spportioned

al am?ilng Mtum“nd
rendy, to n, one-
i banking

ably be ascertained with any
til sbout the 1st of October. It is proba-
ble, however, there will be cir-
culation for all of the Southern and West-
ern Ststes when the full census returns
are received. No circulation

additional
can be issued to the Enstern and Middle
Biates.

What the Microscope Reveals—With a
Moral.

world of swimming with
as much as Wi in the sea,
Each leaf has & colony of insects graz-

ing on it, like cows on a mesdow.
oral.— Have some care uut"u %g
breathe, the food you
%mm—mmm
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Ax old fartherwent into a store

4

Lo Conn., gome time and
- and pay h:‘;‘;ll quan-
tity of goods went ving his pocket-
hgkc. n anthammm. One of the
clerks vered it and resolved to fam-
is own

per with it. Visiting one of

pockets, hie selected three fifty-cent
Enlan.redcemhlcm years after date,
a new kind of bitters. These he sand-
wiched with the currency in the pocket-
book, which he retursed to the place
where he found it, and awaited
results. Before many the
rushed in in-

F

hhobﬁ:t and went home ssdde, an d
poorer in his own estimation.
__._——.-.-———_"
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